


Author's Note 


Unlike the preceding three STAR TREK books, this one is not a set of adaptations 








of scripts which have already been shown on television, but an original novel b 


uilt around the characters and background of the TV series conceived by Gene Rod 
denberry. I am grateful to the many fans of the show who asked me to tackle such 


a project, and to Bantam Books and Paramount Television for agreeing to it. 





And who knows -- it might make a television episode, or several, some day. Altho 








ugh the American network (bemused, as usual, by a rating service of highly dubio 








us statistical validity) has canceled the series, it began 
in in mid-June 1969, and the first set of adaptations was 








to run in Great Brita 
published concurrently 














popularity of British reruns, it would not be the first su 
ion history. 








I for one refuse to believe that an enterprise so well con 








in London by Corgi Books. If the show is given a new lease on life through the 


ch instance in televis 





ceived, so scrupulousl 


y produced, and so widely loved can stay boneyarded for long. 


And I have 1,898 letters from people who don't believe it 


either. 





JAMES BLISH 

Marlow, Bucks, England. 

1969 

Chapter One -- McCOY WITHOUT BONES 


From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4011.9: 





We are continuing to record a navigation grid for this area of space-time, as di 


rected. Mr. Spock reports that, according to the library, 














the procedure is still 


called "bench-marking" after ancient ordinance mapping practices laid down befo 
re the days of space flight, though these cubic parsecs of emptiness look like m 


ost unattractive sites to park a bench. 
































heir efficiency, however, seems quite unimpaired. 








"What worries me," McCoy said, "is whether I'm myself any 





Though we are not far by warp drive from the Klingon Empire, and in fact I am su 
re the Klingons would claim that we were actually in it, the mission has been qu 
ite uneventful and I believe I detect some signs of boredom among my officers. 








more. I have a horribl 


e suspicion that I'ma ghost. And that I've been one for maybe as long as twenty 


years." 


The question caught Captain Kirk's ear as he was crossing 





the rec room of the En 


terprise with a handful of coffee. It was not addressed to him, however; turning 
, he saw that the starship's surgeon was sitting at a table with Scott, who was 
listening with apparently deep attention. Scotty listening to personal confidenc 





es? Or Doc offering them? Ordinarily Scotty had about as much interest in people 
as his engines might have taken; and McCoy was reticent to the point of cynicis 





mM. 





"May I join this symposium?" Kirk said. "Or is it private?" 


"Tt's nae private, it's just nonsense, I think," the engineering officer said. " 








Doc here is developing a notion that the transporter is a 





sort of electric chair 


. Thus far, I canna follow him, but I'm trying, I'll do mysel' that credit." 
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is my state of 
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usness -- my ego, if you like. And it isn't matter, energy or anything else I ca 
n name, despite the fact that it's the central phenomenon of all human thought. 
After all, we all know we live in a solipsistic universe." 

"A what?" Kirk said. 

"We inhabit two universes, then," McCoy said patiently. "One is the universe ins 
ide our skulls -- our viewpoint universe, as it were. The other is the phenomena 
l universe -- but that in the long run is only a consensus of viewpoint universe 
Ss, augmented by pointer readings, and other kinds of machine read-outs. The cons 
ensus universe is also a product of consciousness. Do you agree, Jim?" 
"Tentatively," Kirk said. "Except that I find what you call the consensus univer 
se is pretty convincing." 

"Statistically, yes. But it breaks down very rapidly when you examine the indivi 
dual data behind the statistics. All we really know is what we register inside o 
ur skulls -- a theory which used to be called logical positivism. I go further: 


I say that there may not even be any consensus universe, and that nothin 
y real except my consciousness, which I can't measure. This position 
ipsism, and I say that the fact of self-consciousness forces us all to be 
ists at heart and from birth. We just seldom become aware of it, that's al 
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e the universe from some other point of view -- tha 
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1 haven't answered my question. What's all this got to 


"On the contrary. Whatever the mechanism, the effect of the transporter is to di 
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se. Now you'll agree from experienc 
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rom experience, that during that time period neither body nor consciousness exis 


ts. Okay so far?" 





"Well, in a cloudy sort of way," Kirk said. 


"Good. Now, at the other end, a body is assembled which is apparently identical 


with the original, 
original. But it is NOT the origina 
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any different?" 


"Aha," said Scott with satisfaction. 


"No, Jim, 
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u see me chiefly as a man reluctant 
t areas of my mind that are 
1 conditions under stress, 


I don't, but how could I? 








say, 


I think I remember what I was like before, b 


hat I may be vastly mistaken. 
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"You could ask Spock," Scott suggested. 


"Thanks, no. The one time I was in mind-lock with him it saved my life -- it sav 
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"Well 


, you ought to, anyhow," Scott said, 
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ll of us, you'll remember -- but I didn't find it pleasant." 


f you're as serious about all this. 


He could lock Onto one of those unconscious areas and then see if it was still t 
here after your next transporter trip." 


"Which it almost surely would be," Kirk added. "I don't see why you assume the t 
ransporter to be so peculiarly selective. Why should it blot out subconscious tr 
aces instead of conscious ones?" 








"Why shouldn't it? And in point of fact, does it or doesn't it? That's pretty cl 
ose to the question I want answered. If it were the question, I would even submi 
t to the experiment Scotty proposes, and ask everybody else aboard to as well." 





"T," said Kirk, “have been on starship duty somewhat longer than either of you g 
entlemen. And I will say without qualification that this is the weirdest rec roo 
m conversation I've ever gotten into. But all right, Doc, let's bite the bullet. 
hat is the question?" 
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hat would you expect from a psychologist?" McCoy said. "The question, of cours 
e, is the soul. If it exists, which I know no more than the next man. When I was 
first reassembled by that damnable machine, did my soul, if any, make the cross 
ing with me -- or am I just a reasonable automaton?" 











"The ability to worry about the guestion," Kirk said, "seems to me to be its own 
answer." 


"Hmmm. You may be right, Jim. In fact, you better had be. Because if you aren't, 
then every time we put a man through the transporter for the first time, we com 
mit murder." 








"And thot's nae a haggle, it's a haggis," Scott said hotly. "Look ye, Doc, yon s 
oul's immortal by definition. If it exists, it canna be destroyed " 








"Captain Kirk," said the rec room's intercom speaker. 





Kirk arose with some relief; the waters around the table had been getting pretty 
deep. But his relief was short-lived. 





"In the rec room, Mr. Spock." 





"Will you relieve me, please, Captain? We are in need of a Command decision." 


McCoy and Scott looked up in alarm. A Command decision, out here in a totally un 
explored arm of the galaxy? 





"I'm on my way," Kirk said. "What, briefly, is the problem?" 


"Sir," the first officer's voice said, "the Klingon War has finally broken out. 
Organia seems already to have been destroyed, and we are cut off from the Federa 
tion." 








Chapter Two -- BEHIND THE LINES 
From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4011.8: 


This arm of the galaxy has never been visited by human beings, nor by any of the 
nonhuman races known to us. Our primary mission here was to establish benchmark 
s for warp-drive flight, and secondarily, of course, to report anything we encou 
ntered that might be worth' scientific investigation. But now, it would appear, 

we cannot report at all. 























As Kirk entered the bridge, Spock arose from the command chair and moved silentl 


y to his own library-computer station. Sulu was at the helm, Lieutenant Uhura at 
the communications console. The viewing screen showed nothing but stars; the En 
terprise was in a standard orbit around one of them -- Kirk didn't need to care 

which. All deceptively normal. 
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y; Mr. Spock, please give 





s a timetable. Probably it won't work, but we should try it. In the meantime, we 


have to assume that whatever we do is entirely up to us -- and that if we're to 
be of any help at all to the Federation, we'll have to do it fast. I assume to 
begin with that we can rule out trying to circumnavigate the whole Klingon Empir 
e," 











"T would certainly agree," Spock said. "By the time we completed such a trip, or 
even got within safe hailing distance of the Federation or any Starbase, the wa 
r would probably be over." 








"We could try to smash our way directly through," Sulu said. "We do have a lot o 
f fire-power, plus the advantage of surprise. And on this side, the Empire is ha 
rdly fortified at all -- think what a mess we could make of their supply bases, 

their communications, their whole rear echelon. It would be all out of proportio 
n to the amount of damage a starship could do in a conventional battle situation 
, against matched enemy forces." 

















"Tt would also," Kirk said grimly, "get us ambushed, eventually." 





"Maybe not for a long while," Sulu said. "We could do it hit-and-run. I could pl 
ot us a course -- maybe using a random-number table again -- I'd defy any comput 
er to predict." 





"You couldn't do that and hit important targets at the same time," Kirk said, "o 
r work closer to the Federation; and if the course isn't truly random, it can be 
predicted. And the closer we got to the Federation the closer we'd get to the b 
attle front on the wrong side. We'd be blown out of space before we could cross. 
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"The damage we might do," Spock said, "might well be worth the price to the Fede 
ration. Mr. Sulu's suggestion has considerable merit from a strategic point of v 
iew." 





"And I'm willing to entertain the idea if I have to," Kirk said. "But it's clear 
ly a suicidal tactic. My responsibility is to the ship and the crew, as well as 

to the Federation. I'm not about to lose the Enterprise and everybody aboard her 
on such a venture, without direct orders from the Federation to do so. If I rec 
eive such orders, I'll obey them; without such orders, I veto the scheme. Has an 
ybody another notion?" 












































"There exists what I would call an intermediate possibility, Captain," Spock sai 
d. "It depends from a rather shaky chain of logic, but it may be the best we can 
manage." 








"Let's hear it." 


"Very well. We can safely assume, first of all, that the Klingons would not have 
risked starting the war without feeling some assurance that they had the Federa 
tion outmatched both in fire-power and fire-control. No one but a berserker woul 
d start a war under any other circumstances, and the Klingons, while warlike in 
the extreme, are not berserkers. 








"Subpoint one: We may assume that the Klingons have new weapons, as well as what 
they believe to be preponderance of familiar ones. But we do not know what thes 
e might be. 

















"Main point two: Since the Organians have forbidden any such war and had the pow 


er to stop it, it follows that the Klingons would not have started it unless the 
y had advance knowledge that the Organians were out of commission. 
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But all he said was, "Mr. Sulu, lay course for Organia at Warp Six. Lieutenant U 
hura, extend all sensors to maximum range, beginning now, and tie in an automati 
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c full battle alert to anything that might indicate another ship. Also, call me 
at once should anything come through from Starfleet Command." 





"Of course, Captain," the communications officer said. 
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a microsecond pip -- a message, furthermore, which did not dare to call attenti 
on to itself -- correspondingly tiny. As was also usual. Kirk was going to have 
to play this one on his own judgment alone. 


He observed, however, that there was some unusual activity going on in the ship' 
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"Captain, d'ye recall our chatter with Doc about the transporter, an' his variou 





s misgivin's?" 





"Yes, Scotty, though I can't say it has been losing me any sleep." 





"Weel, ah dinna been fashin' mysel' over the moral part of it, either. But I got 
to thinkin' it was a vurra pretty technical problem, an' what I've come up with 
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have a bearin' on our present situation." 





"Somehow I'm not surprised," Kirk said. "Tell me about it." 


"D'ye ken what tachyons are?" 
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"That," Kirk said, "is already a lot more than my instructor seemed to know abou 
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he transporter so 


tion in his normal 
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that, instead of scannin' a man an' replicatin' him at destina 
state, it replicated him in tachyons, at this end of the proc 








ess? That would solve the moral problem, because the original subject wouldna go 








anywhere while the tachyon creature, which canna exist in the everyday unive 
rse with us, would go on to destination and revert to normal there. No murder, i 
f such be in fact the problem, ever occurs." 





"Hmm. It seems to me..." 


"Wait, Captain, there's more. The method vastly extends the range of the transpo 
rter. I canna tell you exactly how far, but our present sixteen-thousand-mile li 
mit would be the flight of a gnat by comparison. 


"Result? We send a man to Organia from here. He gathers the data we need; when h 
e returns to the ship, we hold him in the tachyon state for as long as is needed 
to yield up the material. Then we let the field go, and poof! The replica becom 
es so much tachyon plasma in another universe, and our original has never even 1 
eft the ship!" 





























"Obviously," Kirk said slowly, "you wouldn't be bringing this to me if you weren 
"t sure you had the mechanics solved." 








"That's the fact, Captain, and it's aye proud of oursel' we are, too," Scott sai 
d. "Geniuses we are, an' you may gi'e us medals at your convenience. But serious 
ly, it will work, an' we can do it. To modify the machine itself is the work of 

a week -- an' we needn't travel another inch closer to the Klingon Empire than w 
e are by then." 














"We'll go on traveling anyhow," Kirk said. "I like to have choices open." 


"To be sure -- my hyperbole was showin'." 





Kirk clicked on the intercom. "Kirk here. Mr. Spock, place the ship on full auto 
matic control. All department heads to the briefing room at zero point seven thi 
s day. Kirk out." The intercom went off. "Mr. Scott, proceed with your alteratio 
ns of the transporter -- making sure in the process that they're not permanent." 





"Vurra good," Scott said, getting up. Kirk raised his hand. 





"But," he added, "if I were you, I wouldn't tell Dr. McCoy that I'd solved his m 
oral problem." 


"No?" 


"No. You see, Scotty, he's likely to ask you if the tachyon replicate has an imm 
ortal soul -- and somehow I don't think you'd be in a position to answer." 


Chapter Three -- THE TANK TRAP 
From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4018.4: 


Upon assurance from Mr. Scott that there was no bodily danger inherent in his tr 
ansporter modification, Mr. Spock was chosen as the logical emissary to Organia. 
He was on the planet during the entire affair which led to the treaty (see Log 
entry Star Date 3199.4), and personally knows Ayelborne, Claymare and Trefayne - 
- or at least knows the humanoid shapes they assume, as his is known to them. Th 


e only other person thus qualified is myself. In addition, Mr. Spock is probably 
the closest observer of us all. 
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There was a number of transporter rooms in various parts of the Enterprise, but 

it was the main one that Scott modified, for the obvious reason: power. Of all t 
he modifications, only one was immediately visible, although Kirk was in no doub 
t that there were other changes on the free-standing console of which the Transp 
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iar muted whine of the transporter field seem changed in any way. Kirk t 


imagine what an n-dimensional space would be like, and was not surprised 


"He can come out now." 


forgotten to arran 


ge any way to let him know that. I assume it's safe to open the door now?" 


"Entirely, Captain." 


Kirk went to the platform and slid the door back. "Mr. Spock..." 


Then he stopped. Spock was there, all right, and apparently quite unharmed. In f 


act, he was one hundred per cent too much there. 


There were two identical Spocks in the tank. 





The two Spocks were eyeing each other with a mixture of wariness and disdain, li 


ke a man trying to fathom the operation of a trick mirror. Kirk was sure that hi 
Ss own expression was a good deal less judicious. 





"Which of you," he demanded, "is the original?" 


"T am, Captain," both Spocks said, in chorus. 





"T was afraid you'd say that. Well, let's get one problem settled right now. Her 
eafter, I wi address you," he pointed to the man on his left, "as Spock One, a 
nd you," he pointed to his right, "as Spock Two. This implies no decision on my 
part as to which of you is in fact the original. Scotty, obviously you didn't an 
ticipate any such outcome." 




















"Nay, I dinna," Scott said. "'Tis a pity we couldna see into the tank now, since 
otherwise we'd know which was which by the station he's on." 





"Can you determine that?" Kirk asked the transporter officer. 


"No, sorry, Sir, I can't. Under this new setup, all the stations were activated 
at once." 


"And Scotty, equally obviously neither of them can be tachyon constructs." 





'Thot's aye eempossible," Scott agreed unhappily. 





"Then the next task is to figure out how and why this happened, and if possible, 

discover some way to distinguish between the original and the replicate. With t 
wo Spocks on this ship, I must say, there ought to be no logical problem we can' 
t lick." 








"Unless," Spock One said, "we think exactly alike, in which case the replicate i 
s simply a superfluity." 











"Quite obviously you don't think exactly alike," Kirk said, "or both of you woul 
d have offered that remark simultaneously and in the same words." 


"True but not relevant, Captain, if I may so observe," said Spock Two. "Even if 
we thought exactly alike at the moment of creation of the replicate, from then o 




















n our experiences differ slightly -- beginning, of course, with the simple diffe 
rence that we occupy different positions in space-time. This will create a diver 
gence in our thinking which will inevitably widen as time goes on." 




















"The difference, however, may remain trivial for some significant time to come," 
said Spock One. 


"We are already disagreeing, are we not?" Spock Two said coldly. "That is alread 
y a nontrivial difference." 





"That's enough cross talk, both of you," Kirk said. "You certainly both sound li 
ke the real Spock, as well as look like him, and as far as I'm concerned, you're 
creating twice the confusion he did on his worst logic jags. Spock One, go to y 
our quarters and remain there until I call you. Spock Two, come with me to my qu 
arters." 
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His expression shuttered, Spock Two nodded once and left. The moment the door cl 
osed behind him, Kirk opened the intercom and called Spock's quarters. "Kirk cal 
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Chapter Four -- A PROBLEM IN DETECTION 
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From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4019.2: 














I have appraised the Department heads of the situation and asked for suggestion 
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The conversation continued to branch off, leaving Kirk, as usual, with most of h 
is questions unanswered. Nor had McCoy been half as positive about his chances f 





or setting up suitable physiological tests to distinguish between the duplicate 


Spocks. 


"IT don't know how the replication happened, so I don't know where to begin. And 
I was never trained in the details of Vulcanian biochemistry. I read up on it af 
ter Spock first came aboard, but most of what I know about it from experience I 
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He left the sick bay and went to the engineering bridge. 
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hake the scout ship that had been trailing the Enterprise, but there 
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hen Kirk came off watch he went to the sick bay before turning in. 





hat Spock Two suggested has been nagging at me," he told McCoy. "If 
e is in fact a mirror image, wouldn't fluoroscopy or an X-ray show i 
nting the wrong way, appendix on the left side, something like that? 























"Afraid not, Jim," McCoy said. "Anatomically, Vulcans have perfect bilateral sym 
metry -- and no appendix, either. Of course, Spock is genetically half human, bu 
t the only influence that has in this particular area is in handedness." 














"T thought of that, but obviously the replicate has thought of it too. If he's i 
n fact left-handed, he's counterfeiting being right-handed very successfully." 




















"Let's keep watching for it anyhow. Handedness is a very deep physiological bias 
-- sooner or later he's bound to slip." 





"Spock? You must be kidding." 





"I guess you're right," McCoy said gloomily. 


"Nevertheless I agree that watching may be the only answer, and particularly by 
the ship's psychologist, meaning you, Doc. If there is a major personality rever 
sal here, there's got to be something un-Spocklike to be seen in the replicate i 
f we look hard enough for it." 








"Any suggestions?" 


"We'll have to play it by ear. But just for example, I'll tell you privately tha 
t I'm highly suspicious of Spock Two. The emotional pressure he has been bringin 
g to bear on me to have the replicate destroyed is uncharacteristic. The conserv 
ative approach Spock One advocates seems more like the old Spock. But it's not e 
nough to go on. We've got to have a test." 

















"Easy," McCoy said drily. "Just order Yeoman Rand to kiss one of them. If he res 
ponds shoot him." 


"Tf we can't think of anything better, I'll do just that," Kirk said. "I'm dead 
serious, Doc." 


"T know you are, Jim, and I'll keep my eyes peeled. Watching that human computer 
was a chore at the best of times, though. Having to watch two of them, under ba 
ttle alert, is going to be a real cross." 











Kirk left, temporarily satisfied. McCoy would follow the lead; it did not matter 
that he was sarcastic about it. He could no more avoid that than he could avoid 
breathing. 














After the next day's watch -- uneventful, but nerve-wracking -- Kirk visited the 
engineering deck. Scott's report was no more encouraging than the surgeon's had 
been. 


"T've been shooting out inanimate objects toward Organia's coordinates, Captain, 
and I've got quite a collection of duplicate mathoms th' noo. They don't tell u 
s a thing we didna ken before." 








"What's a mathom?" 
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Kirk was just as well pleased to have his department heads adjusted to the situa 
tion. It was further evidence of their resiliency not that he needed that, at 
this late date -- and besides, nobody could afford to be distracted under prese 





nt circumstances. McCoy and Scott, of course, continued to work doggedly at the 
problem of the replication whenever possible, but only one f 











further clue had emer 
ged: all of the experimental animals Scott had sent "out," in imitation of Spock 
"sj fated non-journey, also "returned" as duplicates, but the duplicates all 
died within a few days thereafter. The surgeon could find no reason f 



































for their de 
aths, but even had he been able to do so, it seemed unlikely that the explanatio 
n would have been helpful, since it very obviously could not apply to the very m 
uch alive replicate Spock (whichever he was). Like all of the few other clues, i 
t seemed to point nowhere in particular. 















































Gradually, however, the tension began to grow again as the Enterprise drew near 
to 11872 dy. by 85746 K, the arbitrary point in space-time where she would have 
to break out of warp drive in order to scan for Organia -- and for something utt 
erly unknown. 








"Thus far," Kirk told his watch, "we've no reason to suppose that the Klingons 

hink we're anywhere in the vicinity. But we'll take no chances. Mr. Sulu, I wan 
you to engage ship's phasers with Lieutenant Uhura's sensor alarms, so that if 
we get a lock-on even the instant we come out of warp, we get a proximity explos 


ion one nano-jiffy later. There's a faint chance that we may blow up a friend th 
at way, but in this sector I think it can be discounted." 
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Sulu's hands flew over his board. Uhura watched hers like a cat, occasionally po 
uncing as she secured the sensor circuits to his navigation aids. The telltales 
for the phaser rooms came on, one after the other, as the hulking, deadly machin 
es reached readiness. 


























"All primed, Captain," Sulu said. 
"What is our breakout time?" 
"Fourteen thirty-five twenty." 


"Lieutenant Uhura, how long will you need for a minimum scan for Organia?" 





"IT can get one complete spherical atlas of the skies in ten seconds, Captain." 
"Very well. Mr. Sulu, give us ten seconds in normal space, then turn to a headin 
g of forty-eight Mark zero-six-nine at Warp One. Better set it into the computer 
, Mr. Spock." 


Spock Two nodded, but Sulu asked, "Wouldn't it be easier to clock it from my boa 
rd?" 


"T want it both ways, as a fail-safe." 
"Do you wish a countdown, Captain?" Spock Two said. 


"T see no reason for it when we're on automatic. It just creates tension unneces 
sarily. Steady as you go, and stand by." 


The minutes trickled away. Then, with the usual suddenness, the Enterprise was i 
n normal space. 
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"Did you get your pictures, Lieutenant? Good, let's have a look at them. And ope 
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"The full extent of their capabilities is guite unknown," Spock Two said. 

"T'm not arguing about that," Kirk said. "But why should they give one impressio 
n to us and a quite different one to the cameras? Either they want us to think t 
hat Organia's not there, or that it has been drastically transformed -- but why 
both? They know the contradiction would arouse our curiosity -- though both appe 
arances seem designed to discourage it, taken singly. And that seems to indicate 
that the camera appearance was not their work, and that the pictures show the r 
eal situation -- whatever that is." 

"Tf so," Spock Two said, "it is logically economical to suppose that there is a 
common explanation: that the Organians have surrounded their planet with some ki 
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"Nobody's ever dead sure of what Eurish means," Uhura said. "But I can probably 
read more of it than the Klingons could. To them, it'll be pure gibberish." 





And they won't be alone, Kirk thought. Nevertheless, he could forget about it fo 
r the time being. That still left the problem of the Klingon ships on the tail o 
f the Enterprise. 














Sowing a mine field in the ship's wake would be useless; the enemy craft doubtle 
ss had deflectors, and in any event the mines, being too small to carry their ow 
n warp generators, would simply fall out into normal space and become a hazard t 
© peacetime navigation. But wait a minute... 























"Mr. Spock, check me on something. When we put out a deflector beam when we're o 
n warp drive, the warp field flows along the beam to the limit of the surface ar 
ea of the field. Then, theoretically, the field fails and we're back in normal s 
pace. All right so far?" 




















"Yes, Captain, a simple inverse-square-law effect." 





"And contrariwise," Kirk said, "using a tractor beam on warp drive pulls the fie 
ld in around the beam, which gives us a little extra velocity but dangerously bi 
ases our heading." Spock Two nodded. "All right, I think we've got the basis for 
a little experiment. I want to plant a mine right under the bow of that cruiser 
, uSing a deflector and a tractor beam in tandem, with a little more power on th 
e deflector. At the same time, I want our velocity run up so that our warp field 
wi fail just as the mine explodes. Fill in the parameters, including the crui 
ser's pseudo distance and relative velocity, and see if it's f 


















































feasible." 








Spock Two turned to the computer and worked silently for a few moments. Then he 
said, "Yes, Captain, mathematically it is not a complex operation. But the libra 
ry has no record of any Starship ever surviving the puncturing of its warp field 
by a deflector while under drive." 











"And when nearly balanced by a tractor?" 


"No pertinent data. At best, I would estimate, the strain on the Enterprise woul 
d be severe." 


Yes, Kirk thought, and just maybe you don't much want that Klingon cruiser knock 
ed out, either. 


"We'll try it anyhow. Mr. Sulu, arm a mine and program the operation. Also -- th 
e instant we are back in normal space, give us maximum acceleration along our pr 
esent heading on reaction drive." 











"That," Spock Two said in the original Spock's most neutral voice, “involves ah 
igh probability of shearing the command section free of the engineering section. 
W 








"Why? We've done it before." 





"Because of the compounding of the shock incident upon the puncturing of the war 
p field, Captain." 





"We! take that chance too. In case it has escaped your attention, we happen to 
be in the middle of a battle. Lieutenant, warn ship's personnel to beware shock 
Stand to, all, and execute." 














Spock Two offered no further obstructions. Silently, Uhura set up on the main vi 
ewing screen a panorama of the sector in which the trap -- if it worked -- was t 





o be sprung. The Klingon cruiser would have looked like a distorted mass of tube 
s and bulbs even close on, under the strange conditions of subspace; at its pres 
ent distance, it was little more than a wobbly shadow. 











Then the dense, irregular mass, made fuzzy with interference fringes, which was 
the best view they could hope to get of the mine, pushed its way onto the screen 
, held at the tip of two feathers of pale light, their pinnae pointing in opposi 
te directions, which were the paired deflector and tractor beams (which in norma 
1 space would have been invisible). As the mine reached the inside surface of th 
e warp field, that too became faintly visible, and in a moment was bulging towar 
d the Klingon vessel. The impression it gave, of a monstrous balloon about to ha 
ve a blowout, was alarming. 






































"Mr. Sulu, can the Klingon see what's going on there from the outside, or otherw 
ise sense it?" 


"IT don't know, Captain. I wish I couldn't." 

"Lieutenant Uhura?" 

"It's quite possible, Captain, considering how excited the warp field is becomin 
g. But perhaps they won't know how to interpret it. Like the library, I've never 


heard of this having been tried before, and maybe the Klingons haven't either. 
But I'm only guessing." 








The bulge in the warp field grew, gradually becoming a blunt pseudopod groping i 
nto subspace. From the Enterprise it was like staring down a dim tunnel, with th 
e twin beams as its axis. From the depths of his memory there came to Kirk a bio 
ogy-class vision of the long glass spike of a radiolarian, a microscopic marine 
animal, with protoplasm streaming along it, mindless and voracious. 












































"Captain," the intercom squawked. "I've got trouble down here already. My engine 
s are croonin' ke kine with the indigestion." 





Ju. 











"Ride with it, Mr. Scott, there's worse to come." 


The blunt projection became a finger, at the tip of which the mine, looking as h 
armless as a laburnum seed, dwindled into the false night of subspace. Very fain 
tly, the hull of the Enterprise began to groan. It was the first time in years t 
hat Kirk had heard his ship betray any signs of structural strain serious enough 
to be audible. 











"Thirty seconds to breakout," Spock Two said. 











"The Klingon's peeling off!" Uhura cried. "He's detected something he doesn't li 
ke, that's for sure. And he's under full drive. If..." 





Was the mine close enough? Never mind, it would never be any closer. 


"Fire, Mr. Sulu," Kirk said. 











An immense ball of flame blossomed on the view screen and then vanished as th 
e Enterprise dropped into normal space. One second later, deprived of the ship's 
warp field, the fireball, too, was back again. 








"Got him!" Sulu crowed. 


The fireball swelled intolerably as the matter and anti-matter in the doomed Kli 
ngon's warp-drive pods fused and added their violence to the raging hydrogen exp 
losion of the mine. The viewing screen dimmed the light hurriedly, but finally c 














ould accomodate it no longer, and blacked out entirely. 
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Kirk shouted, scrambling back to his command chair. 
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The ship was screaming so fearfully in all its members that he could no 
ard the answers even had his staff been able to hear the order. But a sweeping g 











lance over the boards told him the bare-knuck] 


The Enterprise had held together -- just barel 
had taken several seconds to react to the destruction of 


uiser and the disappearance of their quarry. 
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They had dropped out of warp drive 
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s, and the long, separating arcs they were executing now to retrace their steps 

were eloguent of caution and bafflement -- and, if Kirk knew his Klingons, of mi 
nd-clouding fury. 

The Enterprise, so fleet on warp drive, was something of a pig under reaction th 
rust, but she was wallowing forward bravely, and gaining legs with every stride. 
Within only a few minutes she would be plowing through the very midst of her er 
stwhile harriers. 

"Klingons launching missiles, Captain," Uhura reported. 

Pure, random desperation. "Disregard. Mr. Sulu, engage the enemy and fire at wil 
1. When you're through with them, I don't want one single atom left sticking to 
another." 

"Yes, sir," Sulu said, a wolfish grin on his normally cheerful face. This was th 
e opportunity of a lifetime for a Starship gunnery officer, and he was obviously 
enjoying it thoroughly. 

As the Enterprise picked up speed, she responded better to her helm; in that res 
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"T'll give you a report, Captain Kirk, and it's a twenty-four carat dilly," Leon 
ard McCoy's voice said out of the middle of the air. "I can now tell you how to 
determine which Spock is the ringer." 


Kirk shot a glance at Spock Two, but the incumbent First Officer showed no react 
ion whatsoever. Well, that was in character, as far as it went; Kirk had expecte 
d nothing else. 


"Belay that," Kirk told McCoy evenly. "Our present business is much more urgent, 
and I want both Spocks to hear it." 





"But, Jim -- !" McCoy's voice said, almost as if in shock. Then there was a soun 
d of swallowing, and the surgeon started over again. "Captain, this matter in my 
opinion has the highest possible urgency." 














"Belay it. And attend, all." 
Chapter Eight -- SPOCKS ON TRIAL 


From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4794.4: 





Despite Spock Two's alarming predictions, the damage to the ship from the maneuv 
er of this morning appears to be minimal, consisting chiefly of a deflector gene 
rator failure and some even less important burnouts of scattered sensor units. A 
ll of this is easily reparable from ship's stores, Mr. Scott reports. In the mea 
ntime, there appear to be no Klingon vessels in or near this arc of Organia's or 
bit, and I mean to use the breather this affords us to bring several other matte 
rs to a head -- and high time, too. 



































Those sensors that were still alive -- a large majority -- were at full extensio 
n and tied in to an automatic flight plan; the bridge staff were at their consol 
es; and lines were open to the engineering bridge, to the sick bay, to McCoy's 1 
aboratory, and to the transporter room. Kirk looked at each of his physically pr 
esent department chiefs in turn, and his expression was glacial. 
































"We have been acting first, and thinking afterward, entirely too much," he said, 

"and I do not except myself. Nor am I blaming anyone, since we've been under Co 
ntinuous pressure, both of emotion and of event. But it's time for a casting up 
of accounts. 








"First of all, I find tha 


e two ways of regarding i 


Klingon reception committee highly peculiar. There ar 
, aS far as I can see: 
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"One: that it was a trap that had been set for us. This implies advance knowledg 
e of where we were going to be, and I think it's safe to say that the Klingons c 
ouldn't have come by such knowledge unless somebody aboard the Enterprise got it 
to them, somehow. 








"Two: that the Klingon force was stationed in this area anyhow, and jumped us as 
a matter of course when we showed up. The main difficulty with that theory is t 
hat it requires another one, and I'm no fonder of ad hoc assumptions than Mr. Sp 
ock is. Why should the Klingons post five ships -- a cruiser, three corvettes an 
da fifth ship of unknown size -- so far from the main battle area? We already k 
now that their forces are penetrating deeply, and with great daring, into Federa 
ion space. If those five ships were simply part of a reserve, why were they sta 
ioned here, a good long way away from any Klingon base big enough to supply the 
, and so far away from Federation territory that they couldn't have been thrown 
into any battle fast enough to reinforce a Klingon fleet in trouble? That's utt 


erly uncharacteristic of them, and it doesn't make sense any other way, either." 








ct ct 





























Scat 

















There was dead silence. Kirk let his expression soften a little, and added, "Any 
one who wishes to volunteer an opinion is at liberty to do so." 











"In that case, Captain, I have a third hypothesis to suggest," said the voice of 
Spock One. 


"With no price tag?" 
"None, Captain. I ask for my price only on what I know to be the case. At presen 


t, what I have to offer is only a possible alternative to your theories. It is t 
his: 











"The Klingons may well have invested the Organian system because they regard it 

as a sensitive area. They may no more understand what has happened to the planet 
than we do; but they certainly know that should the Organians choose to come ba 
ck from wherever they have gone, or whatever state or condition they may be in, 

the war would be over. And worse; since the Klingons started the war in defiance 
of the Organian Peace Treaty, their return would place the Klingons, as an old 

Earth expression has it, in the soup." 
































"No possible or even imaginable Klingon naval force could prevent the Organians 
from taking action if they chose to do so," Spock Two said, "and it is elementar 
y games theory to assume that the Klingons know this." 














"Quite true," said the voice of Spock One. "But if they do not understand what h 











as happened to Organia -- contrary to my original assumption that they might hav 
e caused it they would not want any Federation ship investigating the situati 
on and possibly finding out the answer before they did, especially not a vessel 
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as well equipped for research as a Starship. They would infinitely prefer the st 
atus quo; and so, they deploy valuable forces around the area." 











Despite the fact that the presence of the two Spocks aboard the Enterprise was n 
ow one hundred and seventy-six days old, it still gave Kirk a faint chill to lis 
ten to the two identical voices arguing with each other, as if he were deep in s 
ome nightmare from which he was never going to awaken. The dispassionate tone of 
both voices, as they pursued a discussion which must end, eventually, in the de 
ath of one of them, made it even more eerie. With an effort, he said, "Spock One 
, Six weeks ago you were claiming positive knowledge of what had happened to Org 
ania. Now you've changed your tune." 


















































"Not at all, Captain. I do know what has happened to Organia. I simply offer an 
alternate hypothesis as to its cause, and the Klingons' response." 


"Spock Two, what's your opinion of this hypothesis?" 


"Tt has certain attractive features," Spock Two said. "For instance, it explains 


Be 


why the Klingons did not attack us when we first appeared in the area. Had they 
had a trap prepared, they would have blown us out of space within a few seconds 
; they are highly efficient in such matters, as the Captain will recall. Whereas 
, aS a garrison force, they would have been taken by surprise by our first irrup 


tion." 


























"And another ‘attractive feature,'" Kirk said stonily, "is that the theory doesn 
"t require the ship to have been betrayed by either one of you." 





"May I butt in, Captain?" Sulu said. 
"Go right ahead, Mr. Sulu." 


"There exists no way whatsoever by which the Klingons could have known we were c 


oming here. They couldn't possibly have 


first little craft. And in normal 
h in warp drive either, 








space, 


predicted my course after we shook that 
they couldn't have detected our approac 


isn't that right, Uhura?" 


"Out of the question," the communications officer agreed. 


"So," Sulu said, 


"It sou 


nds plausible," Kirk said, 


"but u 





has some reservations. 


"T would not describe them as reservations, Captain. I have myself suddenly real 
at happened to Organia. 
problem, as was almost 
to trade in guesses and probabil 


ized wh 
ication 
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"Why?" Kirk said, 


"Because he also claims to know the answer. 


answer is 


"So you're 


"T regret t 


"T am getting so damn tired of all this blackmail," Kirk said, 





an tempted 
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"Aye, Captain 


"Does anything you've heard t 


oblem?" 


"Tt makes nae physical sense 





or, 
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in rising desperation. 
the same as mine. I hope it is not. It is vital 
correct answer, 
holding out on me too, eh?" 


hat I must," Spock Two said. 


"a garrison seems to be the answer." 


nless I read the signs wrong, Spock Two 





r also contains the solution of the dupl 

. Hence there is no further need for us 
I should add, however, that the solution 
the replicate in Dr. McCoy's laboratory. 
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I cannot say for certain whether his 
that he not have the 





if he does have it, that he not be allowed to act on it." 


"that I'm more th 





his time of 


to me at al 


to get rid of you both. Never mind, forget that I said it. Mr. Scott. 


oa 


fer you any clues to your side of the pr 


1, Captain, I'm verra sorry to say." 





"Dr. McCoy, what about your method for distinguishing between the two Spocks? Do 


es that have any bearing on t 


"Tt probably does, Captain, b 














he other qu 





ut if so I 





estions?" 


don't see how. I'm nevertheless quite su 




















re of it, on biological grounds alone. In fact I'm so sure, that I can tell you 
right now which one is the replicate, and I will, and I won't put any price on t 
he information, either. It has to be Spock One." 

"But you can't tell me which of the two has the right answer to the problem of 0 
rgania -- or even how the replication itself happened?" 

"Sorry, Jim, but I haven't the foggiest notion." 

"Then we're still up in the air. Both Spocks claim to have those answers, and ne 
ither one will tell me what they are. We have to keep both men with us until we 
find out what they're concealing -- or if, on the other hand, they're both of th 
em simply bluffing." 





"One of us," Spock One said, 


Captain. Surely you will do him that courtesy." 











"is the ori 


ginal and therefore cannot be bluffing, 


Kirk put a hand briefly over his eyes. "I'll offer an apology to the survivor. A 
nd I'll assume that one of you is telling the truth, 


onest 





ll ta 
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ough to make me wonder if either of you can be t 





of course. 


-- it's an endorsement of murder. 
he original Spock." 


But which? The h 
man, the real Spock, ought to offer his information freely; that's his dut 
y. Yet you're both insisting, now, upon the deat 
k. This is more than blackmail 


h of the other Spock before you' 


That's en 


Now there was a nasty notion. Suppose the original had been destroyed in the mys 





terious accident in the transporter room, and bo 





th of these were replicates? But 


McCoy thought otherwise. Kirk was glad the idea hadn't occurred to him earlier. 


The rest of the staff on the bridge was listening wi 


s if they were onlookers at a performance of 





as indeed they might be. 


"May I point out, Captain, as you did during 


id Spock Two. 





reature of the enemy, exactly as I proposed to you w 


f us in my quarters, nearly six months ago. T 


f 29 


, and is therefore a permanent 
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lf remains 


th breathless fascination, a 
ltimate act of a 


tragedy -- 





that we are at war?" sa 
"To my certain knowledge, the replicate Spock must be, and is, ac 
hen you confronted the 
he wages of treason are death 
good reason, Captain: not as a punishment, for we know capital punishment 
eless as a deterrent, but because the traitor belongs by conviction to the 
long as the enemy himse] 


two o 
for a 
is us 
enemy 
an en 


"And what about due process of law?" Kirk said. "You're asking me for the death 


of Spock One, as far as I can see, as if it were a marketplace transaction 
in exchange for your information, 


s death 
r charging me 








n." 





"To what tribunal 


could we submit such a case?" said the voice of Spock One. "Th 


ere is no competent community of appeal aboard the Enterprise." 





"You can appeal 
of gravel. 


t blurt it right out?" 


"T can tell the two of you apart, 


it to me," McCoy said, in a voice that sounded as if it was full 


-- hi 


just as though you were a guartermaste 
for a uniform. It's a man's life we're dealing with here, and I'm 
not about to condemn him to death, even for treason, without trial and convictio 








I know I'm right, and it's easy to 
put to the test. Do you want to hear my proposal privately, Jim, or shall I jus 





"The accused have a right to know how they'll be tried. Speak up, Doc, it's gett 
ing late. There may be Klingons on our backs again any minute." 


"Very good, Captain. The test is this: let the barricaded Spock out, 





if he'll co 


me, and offer both men a standard ship's meal. One of them will refuse it. That 


man is the ringer -- and very 
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high issues, all 
ions to be resolved with two pl 

a fantastic anticlimax; for an 
the problem than this answer. 
a critical test, Doc?" 

















"Yes, 
you, 


I do, Captain. 
it won't fail." 





irk leaned back in his command chair, 
these personal 


If it fail 





conflicts, a 


likely a traitor too, at least 


feeling his jaw dropping. Were 
these emotional and mil 
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lt that he would almost 
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instant, he fe 





But he said finally, 





Kirk turned to the incumbent First Officer. 


"Spock Two, do you agree?" 
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y think this is 


s, you're no worse off than before. But I assure 


"T do," Spock Two said promptly. 








t had not occurred to me at all. 
"Spock One, do you also agree to 


There was no answer. 





"Since I've been eating standard ship's fare fo 
r months within everybody's observation anyhow. And may I add, Captain, that the 
test is a highly elegant, simple and ingenious one. I congratulate Dr. McCoy; i 
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it?" 





"Spock One, I'll give you just ten seconds to reply." 


No answer. The seconds ran out. 





"Security! Two guards to the bri 
y on the double and burn through 
ble. If not possible, defend you 





Spock Two turned in his chair as 





dge, please. 


the door. 
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if to stan 





rsonal phaser was in his hand an 


d leveled a 


Three more to Dr. McCoy's laborator 
Capture the man inside alive if possi 
the limit." 





dup. Instantly, Kirk's very small pe 
t Spock Two's stomach. Kirk had not h 


ad ancestors in America's Far West for nothing; he had practiced that draw endle 





ssly in the ship's gymnasium, an 
hat he'd kept at it. 


"Remain seated, my friend," he s 


devoutly hope that you really are my friend. 


d this was 


aid, "until 








not the first time he had been glad t 


the security guards get here. And I 
But until I'm absolutely certain th 








at you are, I'm guite willing to stun you so thoroughly that you won't wake up u 
ver. Do I make myself clear?" 


ntil next Easter -- or maybe, ne 





"Quite clear, Captain," Spock Two said composedly. "An entirely logical precauti 


on." 
Chapter Nine -- THE MAN IN THE M 
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Whenever Spock One took alarm, he seems to have left himself plenty of time; he 


was gone by the time we cut our 


way into Mc 


Coy's laboratory, evidently out the v 


entilator shaft. There was no damage to the lab equipment other than that we cau 
sed ourselves by breaking in, but Spock One had set up a complex maze of tubing 





and glassware in which various f1] 





luids were 


still bubbling, percolating and dripp 


ing. An ion exchange column and a counter-current distributor were the only part 


s of this rig that I recognized. 


can study it, but he says he thi 


In the meantime, conducting any 
question. He knows every cubic 
of the 'tween-hulls area, better 
could be anywhere by now. I hav 
s, another over myself and each 





d several in the transporter room, the hang 
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e guard over Spock Two in his quarter 
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rmory, as well as the laboratory, and if I have missed anyplace crucial where he 
might turn up, there is nothing I can do about it -- I have used up everyone I 
can possibly assign to security duty without dangerously depleting the fighting 





and operating strength of the En 





terprise. 











I have ordered six hours' sleep for everyone who was on duty during the battle a 





nd have named Mr. Chekov Officer 
he comes onto the bridge. In the 


of the Day. 


meantime, 


I shall get some sleep myself when 
I have an interview with Dr. McCoy in 


ten minutes. 


"The apparatus 
ion," McCoy sai 
thing, all rig 


"What was it? T 
"A system for s 


aw material, pl 
imself in -- in 





in the laboratory completely confirms my guesses about the situat 
d, "which means that you can let Spock Two out now. He's the real 
Ace W 


he apparatus, I mean?" 
ynthesizing his own food, using the ship's meals we sent him as r 


us some of my reagents. That's why he chose my lab to barricade h 
addition, of course, to the chance it offered to hold all my equ 








ipment hostage. 
e rest of us, b 
n chef." 
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"All right, I'l 
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"And could figu 


"Right. Well, s 
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He could have holed up anyplace in order to avoid eating with th 
ut there was no place else aboard where he could have been his ow 








tely baffled. The explanation was no better than none at all. 
h his eyebrows. 


1 begin at the beginning," McCoy said. "Although it's hard to dec 
he beginning is. You'll remember that Spock Two suggested that th 
ht be a mirror image of the original, and later, you and I discus 
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re out no way to test it." 


ubsequently Scotty supplied me with some experimental animals whi 
hrough the new transporter system, and there was no doubt about i 
ates of those were mirror images. They seemed quite healthy other 
ly appetites -- but they all died within a day or so, as I report 














ed to you. 


"T did autopsie 
that they had 





s on them, of course, but the only conclusion I could come to was 
died of starvation, despite the fact that they had all been chomp 





ing their way through the chow just as steadily as vegetarian animals like rabbi 





ts have to do t 








o stay alive. I didn't understand this at all. And worse, it seem 


ed to have no application to the problem of the two Spocks. Whichever of those w 


as the replicat 


e, he wasn't starving. 











"Tt makes me fe 





el pretty stupid to remember that I didn't grasp the clue even af 





ter Spock One shut himself up in my laboratory. What did finally give me the key 
was something that happened almost at the beginning of this affair -- something 
apparently meaningless and irrelevant. It was this: You told me, you'll recall, 


that in your v 
itation in his 
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irk thought ba 
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ery first private interview with Spock One, he showed a slight he 
speech, almost like stuttering." 








ck. "Yes, that's true, Doc. But it vanished almost immediately. I 
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ly someone with the iron control of a Spock could have made it va 
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s suppressing it, as we had also guessed. Now, Jim, handedness is 


ical expression of which hemisphere of a man's brain is the domin 
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rains are issuing to their muscles -- badly bollixes up their cen 
stems, and, among other bad outcomes, is the direct and only caus 























e of habitual 


stuttering. You thought Spock One was stuttering from emotion or c 


onfusion, and that puzzled you. And well it might have. But in fact, he was stut 


tering beca 
his ref 


all 








"A brillian 
the conn 


"Because 
explain 
e the bu 
cid has 


ance, 


ent when 





ection be 





I haven' 
to you h 
ilding bl 
two molec 


and pass a 








use he was counterfeiting not being a 


t piece of deduction, Mr. Holmes," Kir 


tween all t 


t come to i 
ow importan 
ocks of pro 
ular forms. 


mirror image, and hadn't gotten 


exes for the impersonation established yet." 


k said. "But I still don't see 


hat, and the food business." 





yet. Let's backtrack for a minute. I don't have to 
the amino acids are to animal nutrition -- they ar 
ein. But what you may not know is that each amino a 
If crystallize a pure amino, aspargine for inst 











beam of pol 
es, either 





it emerg 


y form, the one t 
-rotatory form is useless. 





hat bends t 


f you 
arized light through the crystal, the beam will be b 
left or to the right. It's the levulo-rotator 


to the 
he beam to the left, that the body needs; the dextro 











"And evidently the mirror-reversal of Spock One went all the way down to the mol 





ecular level of his being. T 


hose that 


"There may 
d -- no ma 
his central nervous system might be poisoned if he a 


asons 


r 


be eve 
tter ho 
man b 


no nu 


reversed aminos, 


er brain f 
e didn't wan 
needed to con 
hybrid he cou 
that even C 


"And then he 
and in b 


lf, 


"No, that wo 
ties for 





unction 
EEO 


ld 





1g 


n more to i 
w much he a 


eing 
son 

a 

take 


obody 
the fu 





go without 





set 
ke 





himself up 
Kirk said. 














ld b 
it. But 


ial in the diet. 


w material 


ement 


"An 
n fu 





"Oh , 
tran 





s 


"Very 
oled 


"Not 
did 


Kirk grinned tiredly. 
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ave that. N 


the slightest. His psychology m 


any chances on that. He simpl 
trive a good excuse for barricading h 


hose nutrients we have to have, he cannot use; and t 


he must have, he can't get from our food. 


t than that. It was not only starvation that he face 
te, like my rabbits -- but also the possibility that 
te our food. For obvious re 


has ever tried to live on a diet consisting exclusively of 





knows whether they might be subtly toxic to the high 
nctions that animals don't have. Obviously, Spock On 
y fasted for the few days he 

imself in the lab. As a Vulcan 
long quite easily, and he did it so subtly 

















food that 





istine didn't notice that he wasn't eating. And then..." 





to synthesize all twenty-eight amino acids for himse 
"In a word -- whew!" 


beyond even a Spock, any Spock; my lab didn't have the facili 


him, only eight of the aminos are absolutely essent 
n be synthesized by the body itself, from simpler ra 
ev 














yet, either. Well, Doc, make sure you report this i 


lready have it on tape for him. I was only delaying 


mission until I'd gotten your reaction." 


ow -- any guesses as to where Spock One might have h 








ust be completely reversed, too, and I never 


nderstand that when it was going in what I laughingly called its normal di 
rection." 





"You've pulled off a miracle already," he said. "I can't v 


ery well ask for two in the same day. Congratulations, Doc." 


"Many thanks. What are you going to do now, Jim, if I may ask?" 


"IT," Kirk said, 


"am going to my quarters and get some shut-eye. 


I think the Ente 





rprise will be better off for a while if I'm asleep on my back -- instead of on 
my feet." 











"T'm glad to hear you say so," McCoy said soberly. "Otherwise I was going to tel 
1 you that myself -- and damn well make it stick, too." 

Kirk had had perhaps three hours' sleep -- certainly no more when the general 
alarm brought him bolt upright in his bunk. 








"Mr. Chekov!" he snapped. "What's up?" 


"Spock One, Captain," said the intercom. "He has just been spotted in the stores 
deck, very briefly. I've ordered a available security hands to converge on th 
e area." 

















"Cancel that," Kirk said, coming fully awake for what seemed to him to be the fi 
rst time in weeks. "Use only security hands in the engineering section proper; o 
rder full viewer scan of stores and monitor it from the bridge. All other securi 
ty details to remain at their posts. Lock all stores exits with new codes." 


























"Right. Will you be assuming the bridge, Captain?" 
"Directly." 


But Spock One had obviously chosen his striking hour with great care, and his ti 
ming was perfect. Evidently his fleeting appearance in the stores area had been 

only a feint, for the search of stores had just gotten into full swing when the 
main board on the bridge signaled that the huge exit doors to the hangar deck -- 
the doubled doors that led into space at the rear of the ship -- were being rol 
led open, on manual override. Before the override could be interdicted from the 

bridge, the doors had parted enough to allow a shuttlecraft to get out, and flic 
k away at top acceleration into the glare of the Organian sun. 





























"Tractors!" Kirk snapped. 





"Sorry, Captain," Chekov said. "He has just gone into warp drive." 


We have no shuttlecraft with warp drive, Kirk thought grayly; and then, Well, we 
do now. 


"And good riddance," said McCoy, who had arrived on the bridge just in time to s 
ee the end of the fiasco. 





"Do you really think we're rid of him, Doctor?" Kirk said icily. "I think that n 
othing could be more unlikely." 











"And so," said Spock Two, "do I." 


"Communications, track that shuttlecraft and monitor for any attempt on its part 
to get in touch with the Klingons. If it tries within range, jam it. Helmsman, 
put a homing missile on its tail, but don't arm its warhead until further orders 
. All security forces, resume search of the Enterprise as before, and this time 
include the interiors of all remaining shuttlecraft. Mr. Spock, attempt to gain 
remote control of the runaway shuttle and return it to the ship -- but if you do 


get it back, don't let it in." 


















































He paused for a moment to let the orders sink in, along with their implications. 
Then he added, "This has been a fearfully lax operation on everyone's part, not 


excluding my own, and from now on it is going to be taut. Does everyone underst 
and that?" 











Though there were no answers, 
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Chapter Eleven -- CUE FOR NIGHTMARE 
From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4198.0: 
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proceed in that direction, and see whether the Organians have left any marker or 
other clue to their whereabouts." 





"Whereabouts would a thought hide, anyhow?" Scott said. "But 'tis doubtless as g 
ood as any other course." 

irk nodded, and took a step forward -- and was instantly locked in the grip of 
ightmare. 
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The rocky desert rippled and flowed as though it were only a reflection on the s 
urface of a disturbed pool, and then dissolved completely. In its place, there s 
tood before Kirk a monstrous object, dull green in colour but with a lustrous su 
rface, whose exact nature he found impossible to identify. It was at least as bi 
g as an Indian elephant and just as obviously alive, but he could not even be su 
re whether it was animal or vegetable. It had no head, and seemed to consist ent 
irely of thick, bulbous tentacles -- or shoots -- which had been stuck onto each 
other at random, and which flexed and groped feebly. One portion of the thing's 
haphazard anatomy was supported by a wooden crutch, a device Kirk had seen only 
once before in his life, and that in a museum. 









































The thing did not look dangerous -- only, somehow, faintly obscene -- but Kirk d 
rew his phaser anyhow, on general principles. At the same moment, its uncertain 

movements dislodged the anomalous crutch, and the whole wretched construction co 
llapsed into a slowly writhing puddle, like a potfull of broad-bean pods which h 
ad been simmered too long. 




















Behind it, Kirk now saw, stretched a long length of shell-littered, white-sanded 
beach, sweeping into the distance to a blue sea and a low line of chalk cliffs 
which blended into a beautifully blue sky. A sun shone brightly, and the tempera 
ture had become positively Mediterranean. There was no one else around him at al 
1, unless he counted the fallen monster and a few far wheeling white specks in t 

he sky which might have been gulls. 
































"Mr. Spock!" he shouted. "Scotty!" 


Two tentacles thrust up from the dull green mass, thickened, grew two side tenta 
cles, and then gourdlike knobs at their ends. Strange markings, almost like face 
s, grimaced along the surfaces of the gourds. Was the thing about to go to seed? 

















But simultaneously, the sunlight dimmed and went out. The landscape turned color 
less. Everything but the two tentacles faded into a thick gray limbo. 














The tentacles turned into Spock Two and Scott. 
"Where were you?" Kirk demanded. "Did you see what I saw?" 


"T doubt it," Spock Two said. "Tell us what you saw, Captain." 





"I was on something that looked a lot like the southern seacoast of Spain. There 
was a huge biological sort of object in front of me, and I was just wondering w 
hether or not to shoot it when I called your names. It turned into you two and t 
he rest of the scene washed out." 











"Any emotional impression, Captain?" 


"Yes, now that I come to think of it. There was an underlying feeling that somet 
hing terrible was about to happen, though I couldn't specify what. Nightmarish. 
What about you, Scotty?" 








"T dinna see any monsters," Scott said. "Everything around me suddenly turned in 


to lines, black on white. It was a wirin' diagram, and sair ancient, too, for th 
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low out. I just realized that all of the valve symbols were carica 








"my name, Captain, and hey presto 











, here I was back -- wherever this may be." 

"T saw no change at all, nor did either of you disappear," Spock Two said. "You 

simply stopped walking, and you, Captain, drew your phaser and called out. Obvio 
usly this is an effect of the screen around the planet, and I am resisting it be 
tter than you are, thus far, as we thought might happen. Tell me, Captain, were 

you ever on the southern seacoast of Spain?" 


"Yes, once, on holiday from the Academy." 


"And Mr. Scott was imprisoned in a stu 
ntly we can expect thes 








st materialized. 
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The mist lifted abruptly, revealing th 
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ience; knowing this may be of some help to us in coping with them." 
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"Then 
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amor. He was surrounded by a jungle of primitive 


ing; rocker arms squealed a 
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ed, and great wheels turned 
slapped and clicked; eccentrics scraped in 
d down the scale, a thousan 
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d redoubled, like the ultim 


ate metaphor for an apocalyptic headache. 


And once more there was no other hu 
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Splash! 


He was swimming for his life in a freezing black sea, in the ghastly, flic 
thunderstorm. Great combers lifted and dropped h 
the howling air, when he could get any at all, stank peculiarly of a 
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t of a night 
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he could manage 





an being in sight -- nor, this time, any sig 
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it was not only literally, physically deafening, but very near th 
to do was take another step forward... 
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The sense of unreality was very strong, and after a moment he recognized w 
um he had had during a bout of Vegan rickettsial fever on his 
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He was still 





g assignment. The odor was that of the medicine he had had to take, 
oction which had been all the colonists had had to offer. Still, it 


trick. 


F 24 


up, he heard through the thunder an ominous booming 


rs, and not far away, either, pounding against rock. Illusion or no 
rk doubted that he could live through that. Yet clearly, no amount 
otion was going to get him out of this one; he was already swimming 











e could. How... 


e the trick. 








reath, Kirk gulped down a mouthful of the bitter waters. At once, h 
ed bottom; and a moment later, dry as a stick, he was standing ine 


t amidst the rock-tumbl 





alone, however; 





ommunicator. 





and cal 





lling produced no response. He took out his c 


It too was quite dry, though that had not been a major worry anyhow 
; it was completely waterproof, and, for that matter, gas-tight. 


"Mr. Spock. Mr. Scott. Come in, please." 


No answer. 


"Kirk to Ente 


rprise." 


"Uhura here, Captain," the communicator said promptly. 


"Can you give me a reading on the positions of Spock and Scott?" 





"Why, they must be in sight of you, Captain. Their location pips on the board ov 


erlap yours." 














"No such luck, and they don't answer my calls, either. Give them a buzz from up 


there, Lieute 


nant." 


"Right." After a moment, she reported, "They answer right away, Captain. But the 
y don't see you and can't raise you, either." 


She sounded decidedly puzzled, which made her in no way different from Kirk. 


"Par for the course, I'm afraid," he said. "Any Klingons yet?" 


"No, sir, but there's a lot of subspace radio jamming. That's their usual openin 
g gambit when they're closing in." 





"Well, Mr. Sulu has his orders. Keep me posted. Kirk out." 


Clenching his 


ngs seemed at 
looked more a 
brown grass, 





e toward the 








ungry howling of a 





teeth, he took another step... 











The rock crumbled to rich loam, and around him rose the original pseudo-medieval 
village of the first expedition to Organia. But it was deserted. All the buildi 
least partially burned; and as for the castle in the distance, it 








s if it had been bombarded. A skull grinned up at him from the long 


id 


and 


from almost infinitely far away, there came a sound like the h 











wild dog. The whole scene looked like the aftermath of a sieg 





end of the Thirty Years' War. 








Nevertheless, this might be progress. It was more like the "old" Organia than an 


ything else he had experienced thus far, and just might mean that he was drawing 


closer to a real goal. What good it would do him, or all of them, to arrive the 

re without his engineering officer, who alone had the key to the whole problem n 
ow, he did not know; he could only hope that Scotty was somehow making his own w 
ay through whatever hallucinations he was suffering. He was hardheaded and skept 
ical; that should help. But why was he also invisible? 
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"Never mind. First things first. Another step..." 


The only permanent aspect of the landscape now around him was change. Through sh 
ifting mists, an occasional vague object loomed, only to melt into something els 
e equally vague before it could be identified. The mists were varicolored, not o 
ly obstructing vision but destroying perspective, and tendrils of faint perfume 


lay across them like incense. 
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He moved tentatively forward. The scene remained as it was; he began to suspect 
that this hallucination was going to be permanent. As he progressed, hands outst 
retched in the multicolored fog, he began to encounter what he could only think 
of as tendrils of emotion, invisible but palpable. About half of these carried w 
ith them a murmur of not-quite-recognizable voices, or fragments of music; and a 
lmost a of them Were unpleasant. 















































How long this went on he had no idea. For that matter, he might well have been w 
alking in a circle. At long last, however, one of the dark shapes that appeared 

ahead refused to melt, becoming instead more definite and familiar. Finally, he 

could see that it was his first officer. 




















"How did you manage to get here?" 





"T have been here all the time, Captain, in the real world, so to speak. But I h 
ad no access to you because of your present hallucination, and finally I was rel 
uctantly forced to meld my mind with yours -- to enter your illusion, as it were 


W 
. 


"Forced?" 


"By circumstances. You are going the wrong way, Captain." 





"T half suspected it. Lead on, then." 
"This way." 


The first officer moved off. As he did so, he appeared to become oddly distorted 
; to Kirk, it was as though he were being seen from behind and in profile at the 
same time. Around him, the scene froze into prismatic, irregular polygons of pu 
re color, like a stained-glass window, and all motion ceased. 

















"Mr. Spock?" 








There was no answer. Kirk inspected the silent, motionless figure. There seemed 
to be something amiss about it besides its distortion, but he could not figure o 
ut what it was. Then, all at once, he saw it. 








On its right hand was a cartoon image of Kirk's class ring. 
Kirk whipped out his communicator. 


"Lieutenant Uhura, Kirk here. I've got Spock One suddenly on my hands, and he se 
ems to be in much better command of the conditions here than I am. Have the tran 
sporter room yank us both out, grab him and imprison him securely, and then send 
me back pronto." 


"I'm sorry, Captain, but we can't," Uhura's voice sai 
st this minute popped out at us and we're under fu 
you want to change your previous orders, we're probab 


ju 
run for it." 


"My orders," Kirk said, 
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"That's true," Kirk said thoughtfully. "Well, finis opus coronat, as my Latin pr 
ofessor used to say when he handed out the final exams. Mr. Scott?" 

"Eh?" the engineering officer said, starting. "Oh. Here. Och, Captain, ye wouldn 
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white-bearded, benign, almost caricatures of paternal god-figures, smiling 
r eternal smiles -- but were their smiles a little dimmed this time? Among them 
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"Councilor Ayelborne," he 
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ded by a force-fie 


g, but which had m 








very recently, we also did not know by whose agency t 
ausib 


what purpose, though of c 
"Then an equally mysterio 
ed on our planet in a sma 
k here, but we quickly di 
quite unknown to us previ 








definitely shadowed. 
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Spock! 
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cessarily somewhat erratic." 
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"We now further see from your thoughts," 
responsible for the shield. They should b 
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"s his opinion that the screen is generat 
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The councilors of Organia looked at each 
all means, let him proceed." 





"T fear it's no sae easy as a' thot," the 
mixture of embarrassment and glumness. "Y 
e bring much wi' us in the way 'of tools 
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"Very well. 


W W 
. 


..here. 


The m 
und h 





imself and the remainin 
id, three Organians whose real appearances would never be known -- 
aps no more than 


"Act now." 











ern, indirectly lit and perh 
he Enterprise. He did not kn 
Organ 

which he accepted without qu 
The air was quite dry, and m 
enter. 

In the exact midst of the cu 


d innocuous. 


Spock obvio 
he scanned i 





"Anything out 
"Not 
tern 
ugh 
and 
not 


hing tha 





that is 





to interdi 

















eeting chamber dissolved, and with it n 
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Scott's apparatus, a breadboard rig of remarkable complexity and -- to 
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at's as far as I go the noo," he said, emerging at last. 
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maintenance board at various points; two such connections required hi 
nder the board, into a space that seemed scarcely large enough to ad 
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"Now, Mr. Spock, can 
lixed it completely?" 





is of course, intact," the first officer said frostily. "I discon 


e replicate's warp-drive device from it at the earliest opportunity, an 


d made no alterations at all in the generator proper." 





"Sair gud for ye. Then I'll just pour a leetle central heatin' into my construct 
ion here." 











Scott snapped a switch and the generator hummed itself decorously up to operatin 
g level. Telltales lit up on the maintenance board under his watchful eye. 











"T dinna ken," he said dubiously, "whether I'll be able to strip an energy envel 
ope off a whole world with only a trickle of power like that to work with. Bu' h 
oot, men, there's only one way to find out." 




















Slowly, he turned the knob of a potentiometer, still watching the board intently 
, aS well as his own jury-rigged apparatus. 








"We're getting some feedback," he said at length. "The battle is joined. Now to 
value up the gain a mite..." 





The knob turned once more. 


"'Tis David against Goliath," Scott muttered. "And me without my sling. Captain, 
somethin's takin' place out there, all richt, but I canna tell from these meter 
s just how much effect I'm havin'; this board wasna designed to register any sic 
h reaction. Mickle though it fashes me, I'll ask you to request our friends outs 
ide tae step pretectin' us, or I'll get no read-out I can trust." 























irk started to turn back along the companionway, but the Organians must have pi 
ked up Scott's request instantaneously from his mind. The eerie oppression of t 
e thought-shield returned promptly. It was much less strong now, but Scott clea 
ly was not satisfied. 
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"I'm only setting up a local interference," he said. He turned the knob again. T 
he sensation diminished further, but only slightly. "It's nae gud. Even with the 
Organians' help, I canna combat a planet-wide screen with no source but the gig 
"s generator. The necessary power just isna there." 




















"T believe I can be of assistance," Spock said. "I have worked out the principle 

of this warp-drive adjunct. It appears to draw energy directly from Hilbert spa 
ce, from the same source out of which hydrogen atoms are born. In other words, a 
method of tapping the process of continuous creation." 











"What?" Scott said. "I'd as soon try to stick a thirteen-ampere tap directly int 
o God. I'll ha'e nothin’ tae do with thet." 














"Tt's a hair-raising idea," Kirk agreed. "But, Mr. Spock, obviously it did work 
once, for the replicate. Can you connect it back to the generator without starti 
ng some kind of catastrophe?" 


"T believe so, Captain. Anything the replicate could do, I can probably do bette 
re" 


"Hubris," Scott muttered. "Overweenin' pride. Downfall of the Greeks. If ye don' 
t get a catastrophe, ye'll get a miracle, an' thot may well be worse." 


"At this point we need a miracle," Kirk said. "Go ahead, Mr. Spock -- plug it in 


W 
. 





Spock worked quickly. Grumbling, Scott advanced the knob again. The sensation cr 
eated by the thought-screen dwindled like the memory of a bad dream. His face gr 
adually lightening, the engineer turned the knob all the rest of the way. 





Five minutes later, Or 


gania was free -- and... 
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And for good reason. The voice, he saw now, was that of the Organian Elder, Ayel 
borne, who had been temporary Council head when Kor had attempted to occupy the 


planet. 


"So," the Klingon said stolidly, controlling his expression with the training of 
a lifetime. "I was told Organia was no more. It appears that my information was 
inaccurate." 
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Chapter Fifteen -- "YOU MAY BE RIGHT" 
From the Captain's Log, Star Date 4205.5: 


It has taken a good many hours, and the participation of all department heads, t 
Oo prepare a comprehensive -- and what is more important, comprehensible repor 
t of this entire imbroglio. And even after the report was filed, there were a nu 
mber of additional questions from Earth, which is hardly surprising. However, we 
were able to answer them, and our role in freeing Organia has won us official c 
ommendations from Starfleet Command, which I have passed on to all hands. 





























There remain some additional questions which Command has not asked us, which is 


probably just as well, for I am far from certain that we know the answers -- or 
ever will know them. 











Kirk paused in his dictation and Spock, who had been monitoring the recording of 
the Log entry into the computer, turned from his station toward the command cha 
Lt 2 





"May I ask, Captain, what these questions are? It is possible that I could be of 
assistance." 


"IT think perhaps you could, Mr. Spock." Kirk put the hand microphone back into i 
ts clip on the control board. "Some of them, in fact, concern you -- which is wh 
y I was hesitating about logging them." 





"Why should you, Captain?" 


"Because they are more or less personal, and in addition, not essential for Star 
fleet Command's understanding of the affair. You needn't answer them yet if you' 
d prefer not to." 











"T could make no judgment of that," the first officer said, "without knowing wha 
t the questions are." 


"Obviously. Well, then...While we still had the replicate Spock on board, you we 
re absolutely adamant about refusing to cooperate with him, and upon the need fo 
r his destruction. Yet at the same time you refused to explain the source of you 
r adamancy. This was a considerable danger to you personally, because both attit 
udes were so unlike you that -- as I told Dr. McCoy at the time they caused m 
e to wonder if you were the replicate. In fact, for a while I was nearly convince 
ed that you were." 









































"T see," Spock said. "I have no objection to explaining that, Captain -- not now 
. You are aware, of course, that because of my Vulcan inheritance, I have certai 
n modest telepathic gifts." 





"Aware? Great heavens, man, they've saved our lives more than once; how could I 
forget that?" 


"My question was rhetorical," Spock said. "You are doubtless aware also that tru 
e telepaths are exceedingly rare in the universe, which is most fortunate for us 
, for as adversaries they can be exceedingly formidable." 








While he spoke, McCoy and Scott came onto the bridge; Sulu and Uhura were of cou 
rse already there. Kirk looked inquiringly at Spock, but the first officer showe 
dno sign that he found the addition to the audience at all objectionable. 
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"such an outcome did not seem to m 


e to be at all likely. The replicate Spock's identity had yet to be proven by hi 


s actions; there was no other way to be sure. And even had you accepted my expla 




















nation, you would on reflection have realized that the rapport involved might se 
riously impair my efficiency or judgment, or make me, too, dangerous in some unp 
redictable way. I knew I was in control of myself -- though it was precarious -- 
but you could not. It would have occurred to you, further, that it might have b 
een safest to confine me as well until the identity problem was solved -- and fo 
r the good of the ship I needed to be a free agent, or in any event a free first 
officer." 








"Hmm," Kirk said. "That also answers another of my questions: how you knew when 
the replicate was no longer aboard the Enterprise, and roughly where in space-ti 
me he was instead -- and again, why you refused to tell me how you knew." 











"Precisely. May I add, Captain, that I did not come to these decisions entirely 

unilaterally? I asked the computer what your probable responses to a proposed re 
velation of the 'telempathy' might be, and was told that your confining me was h 
ighly probable indeed -- about eighty-three per cent, to a confidence limit of p 
oint zero zero five. Ordinarily, I would have preferred to have consulted Dr. Mc 
Coy on a psychological question of that kind, but under the circumstances I was 

denied that recourse." 





























"T see," Kirk said. "Very well, Mr. Spock, we won't transmit this additional inf 
ormation to Starfleet Command, unless they specifically ask for it. I don't see 
how it could enhance their present understanding of our report, anyhow. But you 
had better record it in the library. It may be of some value to the Scientific A 
dvisory Board, should they have any project on telepathy going, or want to consi 
der starting one." 























"Very well, Captain." 





"Another message from Command, Captain," Uhura reported. "We're to report to Sta 
r Base Sixteen for two weeks down time and a new assignment. Incidentally, the c 
ommunications officer there, a Lieutenant Purdy, wants me to teach him Eurish. I 
hope he's cute." 


"Very well. So ordered. Mr. Sulu, lay a course." Kirk paused for a moment. "And 
I will add, Mr. Spock, that it's nice to have you back." 














wr 


[Thank you, Captain," Spock said. "It has been an interesting experience. I myse 
lf have only one regret: that my method of disposal of the replicate had to be s 
o improvised that I was unable to recover your class ring for you." 











Kirk gestured the subject away. "Forget it, Mr. Spock. It was a very small price 
to pay, and I can always get another. I'm only grateful that there are no more 
loose ends than that." 


"T'm afraid there is still a loose end, Jim," McCoy said thoughtfully. "And what 
"gs worse, it's the same one we started with, way back on the bench-marking job. 

But maybe, after his 'telempathic' experience with the replicate, Mr. Spock can 

answer that one too." 

















"What is it?" Kirk said. 





"This," McCoy said. "Does the man who comes out of the other end of a journey by 
transporter have an immortal soul, or does he not?" 





There was quite a long silence. 





"T do not know," Spock said at last. "I can only suggest, Doctor, that if someon 
e were to give me an answer to that question, I would not know how to test the a 


nswer. By operational standards, therefore, such a question is meaningless." 


"T suppose so," McCoy said resignedly. "Somehow I thought that was just what you 
"d say." 


Kirk had rather expected Spock's response, too. But he noticed also that the fir 
st officer looked, somehow, faintly worried. Or did he? 


